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and to what depths of despair Socialism had reduced his country. There
were evil influences, such as Ernst Toller, Thomas Mann and Wasser-
mann
"Great writers are always evil influences," G.B.S. interrupted once
more. "Second-rate writers are not wicked enough to become great."
"That was exactly what he made a point of proving. He told me that
Ernst Toller stole jewels from passing ladies and when I treated this
extravaganza with the laughter it deserved, he was insulted. With him it
meant a long sulky silence. He was a Junker of the old school and was
not accustomed to be contradicted. He made statements which were to
be taken down by his students as gospel facts. However, he thawed more
quickly that time and was willing to enjoy a lunch with us by the river.
We talked religion then and as I did not want to spoil his meal I refrained
from argument and so he continued with his statements. I nowT learnt of
another great philosopher, Professor Lipp, whom he knew personally
and whom he regarded as the greatest thinker that ever lived, greater
even than Goethe.
" *To prove to you/ the professor said, 'how original Professor Lipp
is, I will tell you of a wonderful statement he made: "do to your fellow
man as you would wish him to do to you/' If people acted up to this
wisdom, then the world would change and become what God intended
it to be. You have no such philosopher in your own country!'
"I could not help pointing out that I had heard that saying before.
He would not hear of it. He stood up, he was a very tall upright figure
of a man, and I thought he would challenge me to a duel forthwith."
"Conrad challenged me to a duel," G.B.S. said. "Unfortunately
Wells got in the way, otherwise Conrad would have taken his place
among the saints. My answer to him would have been that it is unwise
to do unto others as you would that they do unto you. Their tastes may
not be the same. For example, if a meat-eater like G. K. Chesterton
wished, as a good Christian, to do unto me what he would like me to do
to him, he would send me a roast chicken and some whiskey, but they
would be as acceptable to me as water would be to Mm. Our tastes were
somewhat different."
"The statement of his which has stuck in my mind was that in an
age which has nothing to say, the loud-speaker was invented."
G.B.S. looked at me quizzically. "I thought it was I who said it.
Doesn't matter, let it pass. Nobody, however, could call G.K.C. a loud-
speaker ! He never grew up in spite of that huge body of his. Anyhow,